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f(j|  Ho¬ 
nourable  Th  o  m a s  Lord 

W  I  NDSO  R,&C. 

MyLoRD : 

HE  aflurance  the  Au¬ 
thor  of  thefe  Poems  re- 

^  ^  *  „  i 

ceived  of  his  Worth 
from  your  Honour,  in  his 
life  time,  was  not  rather  a 
marke  of  his  delert ,  than  a  perfect  de- 
monftration  of  your  Noble  love  to 
him  :  WEich  confideration ,  has 
rais'd  my  bold  delire  to  alfume  pre- 
v-,;  ‘  A  9  liunp- 


The  Epiftle 

fiimption ,  to  prefent  thefe  to  your 
Honour,  in  the  perfon  of  onede- 
ccafed ;  the  forme  whereof  fbmewhat 

^  _  '  /  n 

dilperft,  yet  carry  with  them  die  Pre¬ 
rogative  of  truth  to  be  Mr.  Ben:  Jon- 
fons ;  and  will  fe>  appeare  to  all,  whole 
Eyes,  and  Spirits  are  rightly  plac’d. 
You  are  (  my  Lord  )  a  Perlbn  who  is 
able  to  give  value  and  true  efteeme  to 
things  ofthemfelves  no  leffe  deferving 
fuch  were  his,  ftrong,  and  as  farfe  trah- 


are  conformable  to  the  fence  of  liich 
who  are  of  found  judgement :  his  Stre¬ 
nuous  Lines ,  arid  liriewey  Labours 
have  rais’d  luchPiramyde’s  to  his  lading 


name,  as  man  out-iait  i  ime. 
that  thefe  may,  without  diminuti¬ 

on  to  the  glory  of  his  greater  Wdrkes, 
enjoy  the  polFelsion  of  publicke 


Dedicatory, 

favour,  (by  your  Honours  permif- 
fion)I  fhall  be  glad  by  this  fmall  Tefti- 
mony  account  it  a  fit  opportunity 
to  aflure  your  Honour, 
my  Lord,  that 
I  am 

I  J  J  J  i  I  1  -  ,  '  *1  ’  .?  ■  i  J  ' 

>  ••  &  -.v  *«#  -•  *■  i  ’  V  **  1  .  .  *  ih*.  W  • 

T our  mofi  humble  and 
affeBionate  Servant, 
John  Benson. 
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Nd  why  tome  this;(thou  lame  god  of  fire) 
What  have  I  done  that  night  cal  on  thine  ire? 
Or  urge  thy  greedy  flames,thus  to  devours 
So  many  my  yeares  labours  in  one  hours ! 

I  ne’re  attempted  ought  againfl;  thy  life. 

Nor  made  lefte  line  of  Love  to  thy  loofe  wife' 

Or  in  remembrance  of  thy  affront  and  fcorne. 
With  clowns  &  tradefmen  kept  thee  clofe  in  horn 
’Twas  Jupiter.  that  hurld  thee  head-long  downc3 
And  Mart  that  gave  thee  a  Lanthorne  for  a  Growne, 
W as  it  bccaule  thou  wert  of  old  deny  9d, 

By  Jove ^to  have  vMinerva  for  thy  Bride. 

B  That 


«• 


Ben:  Jonfon’s  Execration 

That  fince  thou  tak*A  all  envious  care  and  paine. 
To  ruine  every  iflue  of  her  Brainc  ? 

Had  I  wrot  Tteafm  there,or  Hereflet 
JmpofluresilVitchcraftlCharmesi  or  T? lafpbemy, 

I  had  deferv'd  then  thy  confirming lookes. 

Perhaps  to  have  beene  burned  with  my  books : 
But  on  thy  Malice  tell  mee,  didftthou  fpye 
Any  leaft  loofe,or  fcurrill'paper  lye 
Conceard  ,or  kept  therejthat  was  fit  to  be. 

By  thy  owne  vote,a  Sacrifice  to  thee? 

Did  I  there  wound  the  honour  of  the  Crowne  ? 
Or  taxe  the  glory  of  the  Church,or  Gowne  * 

Itch  to  defame  the  ftate,or  brand  the  Times, 

And  my  felfc  moft  in  leaud  felfe-boafting  Rimes i 
If  none  of  thefe,why  then  this  fire  t  or  find 
A  caufe  before,or  leave  me  one  behind. 

Had  I  compil’d  from  Amad.it  de  Gaule 
Th’-E fplandiant  ^fth  urs3  Palmer  ins  n  d  al  l 
The  learned  Library  of  Don  gaixot. 

Arid  fo  fome  goodlier  Mon fter  had  begot : 

Or  fpunne  out  Riddles, or  weav’d  fifty  Tomes 
Of  Logogriphes }ox  curious  T allindromes , 

Or  pump’d  for  thofehard  tn^ts3Anagrams  3 
Or  Ecrofiicks 3or  your  finer  flames 
Of  Egges.and  Halberds,Cradlcs  and  a  Herfc, 

A  pair  e  of  fixers  and  a  Co  nbe  in  verle 

,  Aero. 


againfl  Vulcan. 

/jcroJlickf3&nd  Telle (ticfg3or  iumpe  names. 

Thou  then  had!!  had  fome  colour  for  thy  flames. 
On  luch  my  ferious  follies :  But  thou’lt  fay. 

There  were  fome  pieces  ofasbafea  Lay, 

And  as  falfc  flampe  thete :  parcells  of  a  play 
Fitter  to  fee  the  nre-light,than  the  day  : 
Adulterate  Monyes,fuch  as  would  notgoe. 
Thou  fliouldft  have  ftaid,till  publick fame  faid  fo» 
She  is  the  judge,  thou  Executioner : 

Or  if  thou  needs  will  trench  upon  her  power, 
Thou  mightft  have  yet  enioy’d  thy  cruelty^ 

With  fome  more  third  and  more  variety ! 

Thou  mightft  have  had  me  perifli  piece  by  piece. 
To  light  Tobacco,or  fave  roafted  Gecfe, 

Singe  Gapon,or  crifpc  Pigge,dropping  their  eyc^ 
Condemn’d  them  to  the  Ovens  with  the  Pies  s 
And  fo  have  kept  me  dying  a  whole  age. 

Not  ravifli’d  all  hence  in  a  minuits  rage  .* 

But  thats  the  mark  whereof  thy  right  doth  boaft. 
To  fowConfumption  every  where  thou  go’fl. 
HadI  fore-knowne  of  this  thy  leaf!  defire, 

T’have  held  a  triumph,  or  a  feaft  of  fire ; 
Efpecially  in  paper,  that  that  fleame 
Had  tickled  thy  large  Noftrills,many  aReame, 
To redeeme  mine  I  had  fent  in ;  enough 
Thoa  Ihouldft  have  cried,  &  all  bin  proper  fluffe. 

B  2  The 


The  T almond  and  the  Alcaion  had  come 
With  pieces  of  the  Legend:  the  wholefurtime 
OfErratuKKi^t- W^with  theirOames  SiDmrJfs, 
The  charmed  noats, and  their  incharited  Wharfes  : 
The  Trijleams,  Lancelots ,Purpins ,and  the  P ceres. 

All  the  mad  'Rowlands ,  and  fweet  Olivets, 

With  Merlins  ^Muroailes ,and  hi sCaballs  Loffe, 
With  thtihimera  of  the  Rofie  Crnfic, 

Their  Charmes  3the\i  Chauffers  3bler  mettle  k_e  Rings, 
Their  Iems  of  Riches3nnd  bright  ftone  that  brings 
Invifibility,andStrength,andTo()gues, 

The  art  of  kihdling  the  true  Cole  by  Ltfftgi. 
With  Nicholas  Paf^uills, meddle  with  your  match. 
And  the  flrong  Lines  that  doe  the  times  fo  catch: 
On  Captains  Pamphlets  Horle  and  Foot  that  falley, 
Vpon  the  Exchange  hill  out  oft ’Popes  bead  Alley, 
The  weekly  Currants3wix\\  Pauls  Seale, and  all 
The  admir’d  Dilcourfes  of  the  Prophet  Baal3 
Thefe^ha dft  thou  pleas’d  cither  to  dine  or  fup) 
Had  made  a  meate  for  Vulcan  to  lick  up.  : 
But  in  my  Deske,  what  was  there  to  excite 
So  ravenous  and  vaft  an  appetite  ? 

I  dare  not  fay  a  Body,butlome  parts 
There  were  of  (catch  and  miftery  in  the  Arts : 
And  the  old  Venufmem  Poetry, 

And  lighted  by  the  St  appetite  could  fpy. 


Was 


ttgamft  Vulcan. 

Was  there  made  Englifh, with  a  Grammer  too. 
To  teach  fome  that,their  Nurfes  could  not  doe^ 
The  purity  of  Language;  and  ("among 
The  reft)  my  iourney  into  Scotland  Sung, 

With  all  the  adventures :  three  Books  not  afraid 
To  fpeake  the  Fate  of  the  Sicilian  Maid  * 

For  our  owne  Ladies :  And  in  flory  there 
Of  ou  r  lift  Henry,  eight  of  his  nine  yeare. 

In  which  was  Oyle,befides  the  faccours  fpent. 
Which  Noble  Cotton fiarew,  Selden  fear. 

And  twice  twelve  years  S tof  d^up-Humanity , 

And  humble  gleanings  in  Divinity, 

After  the  Fathers  •  and  thole  wifer  guides. 
Whom  Fatfiiou  had  not  drawne  to  fludy  fide  si 
How  in  thele  mines  Vulcan  doll  thou  lurkc: 

All  Soot  and  Embers,odiotts,as  thy  worke  l 
Inowbeginne  to  doubt,if  ever  grace. 

Or  goddefle  could  be  patient  at  thy  face. 

Thou  woe  Minerva  3  or  to  wit  afpire, 

Caufe  thou  canft  halt  with  us  in  Art  and  Fire. 
Sonne  of  the  Winde  ;  for  lb  thy  Mother  gone 
With  Lull  conceiv’d  theeJFather  thou  hadft  none: 
When  thou  wert  born3&  that  thou  lookft  at  beft: 
She  durft  not  kifle,but  flung  thee  from  her  breaft. 
And  fo  did  Jove, when  neare  meant  thee  his  cup: 
No  marie  the  Clowns  of  Lemnos  took  thee  up. 

B  3  For 


Ben:  Jonfon’s  Execration 

For  none  but  5*  mitbs  would  have  made  thee  a  godt 
Some  A /cbimiji  there  may  be  yer,or  oddc : 

Squire  of  the  Squibs  againfl  the  Pageant  day. 

May  to  thy  Name  a  Vu/canale  fay. 

And  for  it  lofe  his  eyes  by  Gun-powder,  . 

As  the  other  may  his  braincs  by  Qjtick-filver : 
Well  fare  the  wife  men  yet  on  the  Banks-fidc, 
(Our  friends  theVfatemrnjihey  could  provide 
Againfl:  thy  fury,when  to  ferve  their  needs. 

They  made  a  V 'dean  on  a  fhcafe  of  Tweeds. 

Whom  they  durfl  handle  in  their  holy  day  coats. 
And  fafely  truA  to  drefle,not  burn  their  boats  : 
But  oh  thefc  Reeds 3  thy  meerc  difdaine  of  them. 
Made  thee  begec  thatcruell  ftratagem  : 

(Which  fome  are  pleas’d  to  (file  but  thy  mad  prank) 
//gainfl;  theGlobej  thcglory  ofthebanke, 

V  V  hich  though  it  were  the  Fort  of  the  whol  f>arifb3 
Fenc’d  with  a  Ditch  and  forkt  out  of  a  Marifh  : 

I  faw  with  twopoore  Chambers  taken  in,  (bin. 
And  rais’d  ere  thought  could  urge:thismight  have 
Sec  the  worlds  ruines,  nothing  but  the  piles. 
Left,and  wit  fincc  to  covet  it  with  tiles 
The  Brethren  they  flraight  nois’d  it  out  for  newes, 
'Twas  verily  lorne  Reliqucof  theStewes : 

And  this  a  fparklc  of  that  fire  let  loole, 

That  was  rak’d  up :  the  Wincbeflrian  Goo/e 


J 


Bred 


(tgflinft  V ULCAK. 

Bred  on  theBanke  in  time  of  Popery, 

When  Venus  there  maintain’d  the  miftery : 

But  others  fell  with  that  conceite  by  th’  eares, 
Twas  verily  a  threatning  to  theBeares; 

And  that  accurfed  ground,  the  Paris  Garden : 

N ay,  (  figh’d  a  filler}  ’twas  the  Nun  Kate  ^frden 
Kindled  the  fire  :  but  then  did  onercturoe  j 
No  foole  would  his  owne  Harve/l  fpoile,or  burnj 

If  that  were  fo,thou  rather  would/1  advance 

\  _ 

The  place  that  was  thy  wives  inheritance. 

O  no,  cryed  all  ^Fortune  for  being  a  whore, 

Scapt  not  his  Iujlice  any  iot  the  more. 

He  burnt  that  Jdoll  of  the  Resells  too  .* 

Nay  let  Wbitt-hall  with  Resells  have  to  doe. 
Though  but  in  Dances)it  (hall  know  thy  power. 
There  was  a  iudgement  too  /hew’d  in  an  houre  j 
He  was  right  Vulcan  flill,hee  did  not  fparc 
Troy}  though  it  were  fo  much  thy  Venus  care  : 
Foole  wilt  thou  let  that  in  example  come  ? 

Did  /he  not  lave  from  thence  to  build  a  T(ome  ? 
And  what  haft  thou  done  in  thefc  petty  fnights. 
More  then  advanc’d  the  horfes  and  their  Rites, 

1  will  not  argue  thee  from  them  of  guilt, 

For  they  were  burnt  but  to  be  better  built: 

’Tis  true,that  in  thy  wi/h  they  were  de/lroy’d. 
Which  thou  ha/l  onely  vented,  not  cnioy’d. 

,w,.  ,  n  So 


Ben:  Jonfon’s  Execration 

So  wouldfl  th’  have  run  upon  the  by  Health, 
And  did  ft  invade  part  of  the  Common-wealth 
In  thofe  Records^ which  were  our  Chroniclers  gone) 
Would  be  remcmbred  by  fixe  Clerkes  to  one. 

But  fay  all  fixe  good  men,whatanfwer  ye  e. 

Lies  tlsere  no  Writ  out  of  the  Chancerie 
AgainB  this  V ’■dean  }  no  IniunSlton  i 
No  Orders  ?  no  Decree  2  though  we  be  gone 
At  Common  Law,me  thinkes  in  his  difpight, 

A  Court  of  Equity  fhould  doe  us  right. 

But  to  confine  him  to  the  Brew-houfes, 

The  GlaHe»houfe,Die-fatcs,and  their  Furnaces  : 
To  live  in  Sea-coal e,and  goe  out  in  Smoake, 

Or  IcaH  that  vapour  might  the  City 'choake. 
Confine  him  tofomeBrickhills,or  fome  Hill- 
Foote  outin  Sufi  ex  to  an  Jrm-MiU: 

Or  in  fmall  Faggots  have  him  blaze  about. 

Vile  Tavernes,and  the  Drunkards  pifle  him  out 
Or  in  the  Bell-mans  Lanthorne, like  a  fpye, 

WaHe  to  a  fnuffc,and  then  Hinke  out  and  dye: 

I  could  invent  a  fentenceyct  more  worfe. 

But  i’le  conclude  all  in  a  civill  curfc : 

Poxe  on  your  flame-  fh  i ^Vulcan f  it  be 
To  all  as  fatall  as  t’hath  beene  to  me  ; 

And  to  PW/Steeple, which  had  beene  to  us 
•Bove  allyour  firc-workes  :  had  not  Ephefut, 

»*•  '  “  Or 


againfl  V ulcan. 

Of  Me xandriaJ vv h i ch  though  a  Divine* 

Lofleyet  remaines  as  unrepaird  as  mine  :  . 

VV ould  you  had  kept  your  forge  at  Mtna  flill, 
And  there  made Jlvords  falls  3glax>es fa  arms  your  fill; 
Maintain’d  a  trade  at  Bilbo  3 orelfewherc. 

Struck  in  at  CMillane  with  the  Cutlers  there 
Or  ftai'd  where  the  Fryer  and  you  firfl  met. 

That  from  the Devills  Ars  did Gunnes beget? 
Or  fixt  in  the  Lo  w  Countries^  where  you  might 
On  both  (ides  doe  your  mifehiefs  with  delight : 
Blow  up  and  mine,  Mine,and  Counter-mine, 

Vfe  your  Petarresy and  Gvanatsy all  your  fine 
Engines  of  Murther,and  inioy  the  praile 
Of  inaflacring  Man- kind  fo  many  wayes: 

We  aske  your  abfence  here, we  all  love  peace. 

And  pray  the  fruits  thereof  and  the  increafe. 

So  doth  the  King,and  moft  of  the  Kings  men. 
That  have  good  places  *  therefore  once  agen  . 
Poxe  on  thee  V ulcan^ thy  Pandora's  Pox, 

And  all  the  ills  that  flew  out  of  her  Box 
Light  on  thee :  or  if  thofe  plagues  will  not  doc. 
Thy  wives  pox  take  thee,and  TBe/T  Broughtons  too. 

Ben;  lonfon . 


Upon  King  Charles  his  Birth-day. 

'T'Hz'j  is  foWCharles  his  birth  dayjpeak.it  the  Tower 
Vnto  the  Ships  }and  they  from  Tire  to  Tire f 
jyifcharging  'bout  the  Hand  in  an  heure , 

As  lorn  as  Thunder 3and  as  fwiftas  fire. 

Let  Ireland  meet  it  out  at  Sea  halfe  way3 
Repeating  all  Great  Brittaines  toy  and  morey 
yfdding  her  owne  glad  accents  to  this  day , 

Like  eccho  playing  from  another  fhore. 

What  Drums yr  Trumpets 3or  great  Ordnance  can 3 
TheToetry  of Steeples  with  the  Bells, 

Three  Kingdoms  mirth  in  light  and  ayery  man3 
Made  loftier  by  tbewindes  all  rwyfes  els. 

At  B  one  -fires 3S Juibs 3and  mirth 3with  all  their  (bouts  t 
That  cry  the  gladnefie  which  their  hearts  would  pray 
If  they  had  leafure3  at  thefe  lawfull  routs 3 
The  often  comming  of  this  Holy  day  • 

And  then  neyfe  forth  the  burthen  of  their  fong . 

Still  to  hafte -/^Charles,  but  this  Charles  long, 
-  ,  B,  Jonlon. 


To 


To  the  Queenean  her  Birth-day . 

jr  ■  '  &  ■  w  ■*'  +-  *  «  •» 

T7P publicke ioy,  remember 
^  The  fixeteenth  ofNe^m^r 
Some  brave  uncommmon  way. 


Be  blent  to  the  people. 


What  though  the  thirfly  Towre. 
And  Guns  there  fpare  to  powre 
Their  noyfes  out  in  thunder ; 
As  fcarefull  to  awake 
The  City,  as  to  fhake 

Their  guarded  Gates  afunder. 

S I  “:)1  !  ;  .  ’  .  :  5  1 

Yet  let  the  Trumpets  found. 

And  fhake  both  aire  and  ground 
With  beating  of  their  Drums  •* 
Let  every  Lire  be  ft  rung, 
Harpe,Lute,  Theorbo  fprung 
With  touch  of  learned  thumbs, 

G  a 


That 


■ 


-  Epigrams 

That  when  the  Quire  is  fail. 

The  harmony  may  pull 
The  Angels  from  their  Spheares : 

And  each  intelligence. 

May  wifh  it  felfea  fence, 

Whilflit  the  Ditty  heares. 

Behold  the  royall  Mary, 

The  daughter  of  great  Harry 
And  lifter  to  iuft  Lewis, 

Comes  in  the  pompe  and  glory 
Of  all  her  Fathers  ftory. 

And  of  her  brothers  Prowis. 

*  *  *'*. 

-*  ,  ..  .  £  t-.  '«  •  *  •  '  *t  ^  ^  • 

She  fhewes  fo  farre  above 

•  ■  >  ■-  '  r  ■  *  -  .*  V'  '  •  I 

The  feigned  Queen  of  Leve- 
This  Sea-girt  grpundupon. 

As  here.no  Venus  were 

•  i  .  * 

But  that  (he  reigning  here. 

Had  put  the  Ccfton  on. 

Sec,fee  our  active  King, 

Hath  taken  twice  the  Ring 
«  Vpon  the  poynted  Lance, 

Whilft  all  the  ravifh’t  rout 
Docminglcinafhout, 

Hey  for  the  flower  of  Frarue, 


Epigrams. 

This  day  the  Court  doth  raeafare 
Her  ioy  in  (late  and  pleafure  ; 

And  with  a  reverend  feate3 
The  revells  and  the  play 
Make  up  this  Crowned  day 
Her  one  and  twenty  yeare.  - 

B.  lonfort. 


On  the  Princes  Birth-day, 

.  An  Epigram. 

\Nd  art  thou  borne  tbraVe  Babe3  blefl  be  thy  birth } 
That  fohath  crown'd  our  hopes 3  ourfpring  on  earth  • 
The  bed  of  the  chdfle  Lilly  and  the  Role, 

What  month  than  May  was  fitter  to  difclofe 
This  Prince  of  flowers  ?  foone  Jhoot  thou  up}and  grow 
y he  fame  that  thou  art  promis’d  •  but  be  flow , 

And  long  in  changing :  let  our  Nephews  fee 
Thee  quickjycomejhe  gardens  eye  tobe3 
dnfl  flxllto  fland  fo ;  Hajie  now  envious  Moone3 
And  inter pofe  thy  felfe 3care  not  how  foone 3 
And  threat  the  great  Eclips  two  houres  but  rmne3 
Sol  will  refhins Jf not  ^Charles  hath  a  Some. 

Non  Difflicnijje  meretjtr 
Feflinat  Ctefar^aui  plaeuifle  tibi. 

.  B.  Ionfon.  .  Ano- 
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A  Nother  Phoenix,though  the  firft:  is  dead , 
fecond’s  flowne  from  his  immortal!  bed. 
To  make  this  our  Arabia,  to  be 


Theneftof  an  eternall  progeny. 

Choifc  Mature  fram'd  the  Yormer  but  to  finde 
What  error  might  be  mended  in  Man-kinde: 
Like  fomc  induftrious  workman,  which  affeft 
Their  firft  endeavours  oncly  to  correct : 

So  this  the  building,thatthe  modell  was. 

The  type  of  all  that  now  is  come  to  pafle : 

That  but  the  fhadow,this  the  fubftance  is. 

All  that  was  but  the  proph  efie  of  this : 

And  when  it  did  this  after  birth  forc-runne, 

*T was  but  the  morning  ftarre  unto  this  Sunnc  j 
The  dawning  of  this  day ,  when  Sol  did  think 
We  having  fuch  a  light,  that  he  might  wink. 

And  we  ne’re  miffe  his  luftre :  nay  fo  foone 
As  Charier  was  borne,  he  and  the  pale-fac’d  Moon 
With  envy  then  did  copulate,to  try 
If  fuch  a  Birth  might  be  produc’d  i’th  sky. 


What  Heavenly  favour  made  a  ftarreappeare. 

To  bid  wile  Kings  to  doe  their  homage  here. 

And  prove  him  truely  Chriflian?  long  remain 
On  Earth jfweetiPnKf^that  when  great  Charles  fhal 
In  Heaven  above,our  little  C harles  may  be  (rei gn 
As  great  . on  Earth,  becaufeas  good  as  he* 


J>.  J OttfoK. 


A  Paralell  of  the  Prince  to  the  King. 


PeleusB^e»  hefaire  Thetis gotj 
^ As  thou  thy  Sea- Queen  e;fo  to  him /he  brought 
A  ble/led  Babe}at  thine  hath  done  to  thee  : 

Hitworthieji  prov’dof thefe  times  3ours  may  he 
Ofthefe  ‘  hit  had  a  Pallas  for  his  guide 3 
‘ Thy  wife  Home  will  as  well  for  ours  provide  : 

His  Conquered  Countries ,  Cities fiaftles3  Towers 3 
A  worthy  foe  *  hereafter  fo  may  ours. 

Hitall  his  time  but  once  Patroclus  fihdes , 

But  this  of  ours  a  world  of  faith  full  friends  : 

He’s  vulnerable  in  no  place  but  one , 

And  this  fours  (we  hope )  be  hurt  fnone. 

His  had  his  Phoenix yurs  no  teaebei  needs , 

But  the  example  of  thy  Life  and  Deeds, 

ms 
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His  N  e  fl  or  kpewjn  Armes  his  fellow  wa». 

But  not  tuyeares,  (too  foone  runne  out  his  G/affeJ 
Ours. though  not  NeRor  kpewyve  tntjifoaH  bee 
As  wife  in  Ames, as  old  in  year es  asihee. 

His  after  Death  had  Homer  his  reviver : 

^And  ours  may  better  merit  to  live  ever, 

"By  Deeds  farre-pajjing  :  but  (  oh  fad  difpairey 
hope  f  Homer ,his  wit  left  no  heire. 

B.  JonfotTj 


1 


An  Elegy  on  the  Lady  Jane  Paulet,  Mar- 
cbioneffe  ofW  inchefter. 


What  goodly  Gbofl  bcfprint  with  A  prill  dew. 
Halls  me  fofolemnly  to  yonder  Yeugh  ? 

And  beckoning  wooes  me  from  the  fatall  tree. 

To  plucke  a  Garland  for  her  felfeaor  me. 

I  doe  obey  you  beau  ty  j  for  in  death 
You  feeme  a  faire  one  ;  O  that  I  had  breath 
To  give  your  ihade  a  name !  Ray !  ftay  I  I  feelc 
A  horror  in  me.all  my  blood  is  fteele 

7  Stiff* 
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Stifle  flark  i  my  ioynts  ’gainft  one  another  knock: 
Whole  daughter  ?  ha  ?  great  Savage  of  the  Tfock^ ! 
He’s  good,  as  great !  I  am  almofta  ftone. 

And  ere  I  can  aske  more  of  her  (he’s  gone ! 

Alas  I  am  all  Marble  ;  write  the  reft. 

Thou  wouldft  have  written  fame  upon  my  breaft. 
It  is  a  large  fairc  Table,anda  true. 

And  the  difpofure  will  be  fomewhat  new: 
When  I  who  would  her  Poet  have  become. 

At  leaft  may  beare  th’infcription  to  her  Tombe  : 
She  was  the  Lady  /<**e,and  Marchionefle 
Of  Wincbejleri  the  Heralds  can  tell  this  : 

Earle  l?:Wrgrand-child,ferve  not  titles,Fame 
Sound  thou  her  vertues,givc  her  foule  a  name. 
Had  1  a  thoufand  mouths,as  many  tongues. 

And  voyce  to  raife  them  from  my  brafen  Lungs. 
I  durft  not  aitne  at,  the  Dotes  thereof  were  fuch. 
No  Nation  can  exprefle  how  much 
Their  Charaft  was  .*  I  or  my  trump  muft  breake. 
But  rather  I,(hould  I  of  that  part  fpeake, 
Itistooneare  of  kin  to  God  the  foule 
To  be  deferib’d.  Fames  fingers  arc  too  foule 
To  touch  thofe  mifteries we  may  admire 
The  heate  and  fplendor,but  not  handle  fire  .* 
What  Ihe  did  by  great  example  well, 

T’inlive  poftcrity,hcr  fame  may  tell  j 

D  And 


And  calling  trudvto  witnefTc,makeit  good 
From  the  lnhert  nt  graces  in  her  blood. 

Fdfe  who  doth  praylea  perlon  by  a  new. 

But  a  feign’d  way  doth  fpoyle  it  of  the  true : 
Herfweetnefle,foftne(Te,ber  faire  courtefie. 

Her  wary  guard s^her  wife  fimplicity. 

Were  like  a  ring  of  vertues  ’bout  her  fet, 

And  Piety  the  center  where  all  met : 

A  reverend  flare  lhehad,ahawfulleye, 

A  darling,yet  inviting  Maicfiyi; 

What  NatureiFortune,Inflitution,Facl, 

Could  heape  to  a  pcrfc£fcion,was  her  a<ft : 

How  did  flie  leave  the  ivar/^with  what  contempt? 
lufl  as/hc  in  it  liv’d,and  fo  exempt 
From  all  affetfiion  •  when  they  urg'd  the  Cure 
Of  her  difeafe,  how  did  her  foulc  allure 
Her  bufferings,  as  the  Body  had  bin  away : 
dnd  to  the  torturers  her  Doctors  fay, 

Stickeon  your  Cupping-glaffcs,fearc  not, put 
Your  hottefl  Cauflicks  to  bume,lance,or  cut ; 


Tis  but  a  body  which  you  can  torment, 
dad  /  into  the  world, with  my  foule  was  fent. 
Then  comforted  her  Lord, and  bleft  her  fonne, 
Chear’d  her  faire  fillers  in  her  race  to  runne. 
Which  gladnefTe  temper’d  her  lad  parents  teares, 
Made  her  friends  ioyes  to  get  above  their  feares. 

And 
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And in  her  lafi  aft  taught  the  (landers  by* 

With  admiration  and  applaufe  to  dye  : 

Let  Angels  ling  her  glories,who  did  call 
Her  fprsX  home  to  her  original!,  .  ,  ^  / 

That  law  the  way  was  made  ic,and  were  feat 
To  carry  and  conduit  che  complement 
’Twixt  death  and  life  :  where  her  mortality 
Became  her  birth-day  to  etc rnity  ! 

And  now through  tircumfufed  lights  (helookes 
On  Natures  fecrcts  there  as  her  owne  bookes  ; 


To  every  Qrder^vzty 
Beholds  her  Makex,and  in  him  doth  fee 
What  the  beginning  of  all  beauties  be. 

And  all  beatitudes  that  thence  doth  flow. 
Which  the  Elc&ofGod  are  fure  to  know. 
Goe  now  her  happy  parents  and  be  fad, 
Ifyce  not  underfland  what  child  you  had; 
If  you  dare  quarrel  l  hcaven,and  repent 
To  have  paid  againe  a  blefsing  was  but  lent. 
And  traded  lo  as  it  depofited  lay 
At  pleafurc  to  be  cald  for  every  day. 

If  you  can  envy  your  owne  daughters  blifle  ; 
And  wifh  her  date  lefle  happy  than  it  is ; 

If  you  can  cad  about  your  either  eye. 

And  fee  all  dead  here,or  about  to  dye. 

D  2 


The 
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The  Stats  that  are  the  iewells  of  the  night. 

The  day  deceafing  with  the  Prince  of  light 
The  Sun.  Great  Kings  Sc  mightieft  kingdoms  fal. 
Whole  nations  ,  nay,man-kind,the  world,  &  all 
That  ever  had  beginning  to  have  end; 

With  what  iniuft  ice  can  one  foule  pretend 
T’efcape  this  common  knowne  necefsity. 

When  we  were  all  borne  we  beganne  to  dye : 
And  but  for  that  brave  contention  and  ftrife. 

The  Chriflian  hath  t’enioy  a  future  life; 

He  were  the  wretched’/l  of  the  race  of  men. 

But  as  he  foares  at  that,he  bruifeth  then 
The  Serpents  head ;  gets  above  Death  and  Sinne, 

ih;-y?:h  '{* 
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B.  Jonfon.: 


ODE  PINDARIC  K 

On  the  the  Death  of  Sir  Hen.Morifin. 


YyRaye  Infant  oJ-'Saguntum  cleare3 
Thy  camming  forth  in  that  great  year e3 
When  the  prodigious  Hanibal  did  Crowne 
His  rageyvith  razingyourdmmortall  Town, 


Thou 
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Thou,  looking  then  about t 
Ere  thou  i vert  halfe  got  out ; 

Wife  Child  didjl  hafiily  returne3 
And  madjl  thy  Mothers  mmbe  thine  Vrne3 
How  fum'd  a  Circle  dtdji  thou  leave  mankind 3 
Ofdeepejl  lore  could  wee  the  center  find. 

‘v 

The  Counter-turne. 

Did  wifer  ‘Jfature  draw  thee  backe3 
From  out  the  honour  of  that  fack.  ? 

Where  fbame 3 faith fionour 3  and  regard  of  right 
Lay  trampled  on  the  deeds  of  death  and  night. 

Vrgfd 3hurried forth  3and  bur  Id  •'  1 

Vponth’ affrighted  wtfrld:  •' 

Sword  fire famine 3with  full fury  met 3 

^fnd  all  on  utmoft  ruine  let  :  'ii 

/  •  ^9  9  \  '  ‘  *■  ♦- 

A s  could  they  but  lives  mife  ries  fore  -fee3 
No  doubt  all  Infants  would  retwtne  life  thee. 

The  Staftd., .  ■  a, 

.  i  -s''  O  *’ 

For  what  is  Life  ifmeafupd  by  the  (pace. 

Not  by  the  .Aft  i 


Here's 


Or  masked  man  Jf  Valued  by  h 
Above  his  FaB  i  •  ^ 


Here’s  one  out- liv'd his  Peeres 
And  told forth  four  ef  core y  eerts3 
He  vexed  time/md  hulled  the  whole  State  t 
Troubled  both  foes  and  friends  3 
‘ Put  ever  to  no  ends  : 

What  did  this  flifrer  but  dye  late  > 

How  well  at  twenty  had  he  falne  or flood. 

For  three  of  his  four  ef  core  he  did  no  good* 

The  Tarne.  , 

-  '  V\  ,  J  A  *  ■ 
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He  entredwtll by  vertuous parts 3 
Got  up  and  thriv'd  with  honefl  Arts, 

He  purchas'd  friends  ymdftrneytnd  honors  then ^ 
And  had  his  Noble  flfame  advanc'd  with  men. 
"But  weary  of  that flight. 

He  floop'd  in  all  mens  fight 

To  fordid flatterfesta6ls  of ftrifei 

And funk f  in  that  dead  Sea  of  life 

Too  deepe :  as  he  did  then  Deaths  waters  ftp x 

But  that  theCorke  of  Title  Boy’d  him  up. 

The  Counter- tarne. 

'  fH- 

-Alas  but  Morifon  fell  young  , 

He  never  fell  ,  thou  tripfl  my  tongue  t  ‘  - 


ngrams. 

He  food  a  S buldier  to  the  laf  night  end, 

A  per  fell  P  atriot  ,and a  noble  friend. 

But  mo  ft  a  vertuour  Sonne , 
y[ll  offices  were  done 

By  himfo  ample,  full,  and  round,  \  u 

In  weight, and  meafure ,  number  found , 

As  though  his  yfge  imperfeB  might  appears,  . ' 
His  life  was  of  Humanity  the  Spheare, 
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The  Stand. 


Goe  now  and  tell  out  dayes, fum’d  up  with  fears , 

§  m  W 
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^Andmakp  themyeares  :  v  -H-  jk'A  ,  ■ 

t  r  ss  *  Z1  « 


v> 


-)tv  *m’  v;'\  V  «• 

i-f  1  .  * 


Produce  thy  mafie  of  miferies  on 
! To  fwell  thine  Age, 

Repeated f  things  a  throng. 

To  I hew  thou  hafl  beene  long. 

Not  liv'd :  for  life  doth  her  gre, 

"By  what  was  done , and  wrought 
In  feafon/md  fo  brought 
"To  light :  her  meafures  are  how  well ;  . 

Each  filliP  avfwer’d,and  was  form'd  howfaire - 
Thefe  make  the  lines  of  life, and  thafs  her  aire. 
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The  Turne. 
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It  is  not  growing,  like  a  Tree , 

In  bulks, doth  man  better  be. 
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Or Jlanding  long  an  Oakefhree  hundred yeare. 
To fall  a  log  at  laf, dry  Jo  aid, and feare : 

A  Lilly  of  a  day, 

Js  fairer  fane  in  May, 

Although  it  fall  and  dye  at  night, 
ft  was  the  plant  and  flower  of  light  - 
In fmall proportions  we  iufi  beauty  fee , 

And  in  fhort  meafures  life  may  perfeff  be. 

The  Counter-fume. 


Call  Noble  Lueius  then  for  wine f 
And  let  thy  looks  with  gladneffe  fhine, 

„ Accept  this  Garland, plant  it  on  thy  head. 

And  thinks, nay  kjioiv  thy  Morifbn’s  n°t  dead ; 
He  leap’d  the  prefent  age, 

Pojfejl  with  holy  rage. 

To  fee  the  bright  et email  day , 

Of  which  we  Triejls  andToets fay 
S uch  truths  as  wee  expeSl  for  happy  men , 

And  there  helices  with  memory :  and  Ben 


The  Stand. 
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lonfon !  who fung  this  of  him  die  he  went 
Himfelfe  to  ref. 

Or  tajie  a  part  of  that  full  toy  he  meant 
To  harpe  exprejl , 


In 
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In  this  bright  A 'jlenfme3 
Where  it  was  friendjbips  fchif <ne3 
Were  not  his  Lucius  long  with  us  to  tarry. 

To  fe  par ate  thefetwi- 
Lightsjhe  Diofcuri} 

And  keefe  the  one  halfe  from  his  Harry  5 

But  Fate  doth  fo  alternate  the  dejtgnej 

Whilfi  that  in  heaven  f  this  light  on  earth  mujl  (bine. 

The  Turne. 

And Jbine  as  you  exalted  are3 
T we  names  of  friendjhip  J/ut  one  (lane 
Of  hearts  the  union  ;  and  thofe  not  by  chance } 

Made  or  indent ur’d3or  leas'd  out  to  advance 
The prof  ts  for  a  time 3 
No  pleafures  'vaine  did  chime 
OfRimes3er  ryots  at  your feajls. 

Argues  ofDrinke3or  feign'd  proteJls3 

But fimple  Lo'veyfgreatnefe  and  of  good 3 

That  knits  brave  minds 3and  manners  mole  than  blood . 

The  Counter-turne. 

This  made  you  fir jl  to  kpow  the  why 
Toulikd:  then  after  to  apply 

E 
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That  hktning^md  approach  fo  one  to  th’ other , 
Till  either  grew  a  portion  of  the  other  3 
Each  filed  by  his  end. 

The  coppy  of  his  friend  • 

Vnto  thevertue:  nothingperfetl  done. 

But  as  a  City  or  a  Morifon. 


Ton  liv'd  to  be  the  qreat  firnames , 
And  titles  by  which  all  made  claimes 


The  Stand. 


And fuch  a  force  the faire  example  had, 

As  they  that  faw 
The  goodf  and  durji  not  praB  if e  it ,  were  glad 
That  fuch  a  Law 

W 14  left  yet  to  man -kind. 

Where  they  might  read,  and  find'’ 

Friendjhip  indeed  w.u  written  not  in  words : 
.And  with  the  Heart ,not  Pen, 

Of  two  fo  earely  men , 

Whofe  Lines  her  Trawler  were, and  records 
VTho  e  re  the  firfi  downe  •  bloomed  on  the  chin , 
Had  fowed  thefe  fruits, and  got  the  harvejl  in. 
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OVch  pleafurcs  as  the  teeming  earth 
'^Doth  take  in  eafie  Natures  birth. 

When  fhe  puts  forth  the  Jife  of  every  things 
And  in  a  dew  offweeteft  raine. 

She  lyes  deliver’d  without  paine. 

Of  the  prime  beauty  of  the  yeare  and  fpring. 


That  Rivers  in  their  fhores  doe  runne. 

The  Clouds  racke  cleare  before  the  Sunne, 

The  rudeft  winds  obey  the  ealmeft  aire  5 
Rare  plants  from  every  banke  doe  rife. 

And  every  plant  the  fence  furprife, 

Becaufe  the  order  of  the  whole  is  faire. 

The  very  verdure  of  her  neft. 

Wherein  fhe  fits  fo  richly  dreft. 

As  all  the  wealth  of  feafon  there  were  fpread. 
Have  fhew'd  the  graces  and  the  houres. 

Have  multiply’d  their  arts  and  powers. 

In  making  foft  her  filromatickebed. 

E  2  Such 
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Such  ioyesjfuch  A/veets  doth  your  returns. 

Bring  all  your  friends/aire  Lord,that  burnc 
With  ioy  to  heare  your  modcfty  relate 
The  bufinefle  of  your  blooming  wit. 

With  all  the  fruits  that  follow  it. 

Both  ta  the  honour  of  the  King  and  flate^ 

O  how  will  the  Court  be  pleas’d. 

To  fee  great  C  HJ'l^LE  S  of  travell  eas’d,. 

When  he  beholds  a  graft  ofhis  owne  band. 
Spring  up  an  0/m,fruitfu  ll,  fake. 

To  be  a  fliadow  of  the  Aire 

And  both  a  flrength  and  beauty  to  the  Land. 

B  .  I. 


T o  the  right  Honourable  the  L 

An  Epigram . 


.  Treafi 


urer. 


TF  to  my  mind,  great  Lord,  I  had  a  Hate, 

AI  would  prefent  you  with ibme  curious  Plate 
Of  J'Qffimbergjoi  Turtle  hang  your  rooms. 

Not  from  the^Vy<w,but  the  ‘T'erfian  Looms. 

I  would  (if price  or  prayer) could  them  get 
Send  in  vvhat  or  ‘Romano 3T in t are t} 

Titian 
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Titian ,  or  ‘Itypbaell,  Micbaell  Angelo , 

Have  left  in  Fame  to  equall,or  out-goe 
The  old  Greeke  hand$,in  pi&ure,or  in  Hone, 

This  would  I  doe,could  1  thinke  VFejlon  one 
Catch’d  with  thefc  Arts, wherein  the  Iudge  is  wife. 
As  far  re  as  lence,and  onely  by  his  eyes. 

But  you  1  know  my  Lord,and  know  you  can 
Difcerne  beeweenea  Statue,and  a  man: 

Can  doe  the  things  that  Statue  doe  deferve,  > 
And  a<ft  the  bufinefle  which  thele  paint  or  carve. 
W  hat  you  have  fiudied  are  the  Arts  of  Life, 

To  compofe  men  and  manners, flint  the  flrife 
Of  froward  Citizens ;  make  Nations  know, 

VVhat  world  of  Blefsings  to  good  Kings  they  owe 
And  mightiefl  Monarchs  feele  what  large  increafe 
Of  Fame  and  Honour  you  poflefle  by  peace. 

Thele  I  looke  up  at  with  a  mealuring  eye. 

And  flrike  Religion  in  the  Handers  by. 

Which,  though  I  cannot.,  like  as  an  Archited, 

In  glorious  Piles  and  Pyramides  cre<fl 
Vnto  your  Honour;  /  can  voyce  in  fong 
Aloud;  and  (  haply  )  it  may  lafl  as  long. 

B .  lonfon . 

'  |  .  \  ♦ 
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Emigrants, 


i  riris±rtri^tsri.iir±rifa,s^gririt 


T  o  Mr.  Ionfon  upon  thefe  V  erfes. 

^LTOur  Verfes  Were  commended *tis  truey 
'That  they  were  loery  good 1  meant  to  you  : 

For  /they  return'd  you  Ben  l  have  beene  toldy 
The  feldf eerie  fumme  of  forty  pound  in  gold . 
Thefe  Verfes  then y  being  rightly  underflood y 
His  Lordfbipjiot  Ben;  Ionfon^  made  them  good e 

I.  E. 


Eo  my  Y)etra&or. 

"jV/TY  Verfes  were  commended,  thou  didft fa yl 
A And  they  were  very goodyet  thou  thinkfl  nay. 
For  thou  obie<fteft,as  thou  haft  beene  told, 
Th’envy’d  returne  of  forty  pound  in  gold. 

Foolc  do  not  rate  my  rimes,  1  have  found  thy  vice 
Is  to  make  cheap  the  Lord, the  Lines  the  Price  : 
But  bark  thou  on  5 1  pitty  thee  poorc  Cur,  (ftur. 
That  thou  Ihouldft  lofe  thy  noife,thy  foarne,  thy 
To  be  knowne  what  thou  art,  thou  blatcnt  beaft  • 
But  writing  again  ft  me,thou  thinkft  at  leaft 

I  now 


Epigrams.  * 

I  now  would  write  on  thee  :  no  wretchjthy  name 
Cannot  works  out  unto  it  fuch  a  Fame  : 

No  man  will  tarry  by  thee  as  he  goes  .  J 

To  aske  thy  name,if  he  have  halfe  a  nofe; 

But  flye  thee  like  the  Pert.  VValke  not  the  ftreete 
Out  in  the  Dog-dayesjcafl  the  Killer  meet 
Thy  Noddle  with  his  Clubhand  dafhingforth 
Thy  dirty  brains,men  fee  thy  want  of  worth. 


B .  Jonfon . 


To  William  Earle  of  New-Catti e  on  the 

Backing  of  his  Horfe. 


To  all  the  ufes  of  the  field  and  race3 
Me  thought  l  read  the  ancient  Art  tf/'Thrace, 
And faw  a  Centaure  paH  thofe  tales  of  Greece ; 
So fe erAd your  Horfe  and  Toufothof  <t  peece : 
Tou  fhew'd  hkp  PerfeUs  upon  PcgafuSj 
Or  Caflor  mounted  on  his  Cillarus : 

Or  what  we  heare  our  home-borne  Legend  tell3 
Of  bold  Sir  Bevis  3andhis  Arundell, 


Epigrams, 

And foyour/eate  his  beauties  did  endorje3 
As  j  began  to  wijh  my  felfe  a  horfe, 

Andfurely  had  J  but  your  Stable feene 
Before fj  tbinkg  my  wijh  abfoh'd  hadbeene ; 

For  never  faiv  J  yet  the  Mufes  dwell t 
Nor  any  of  their  Houfhold  halfe  Jo  well. 

So  well !  as  when  I  faw  the  floore  and  roomeI 
I  looked  for  Hercules  to  be  the  Groome. 

^And  cry  d  away  with  the  Cxfarian  Bread> 

At  thefe  immortall  Mangers  Virgil  fid. 

B.Jonfon. 


To  William  Earle  of  Nen>-Cajlk,  . 
<Uln  Epigram  on  his  Fencing, 

’  jpHey  talke  of  Fencing,and  the  ufe  of  Armes, 
The  Art  of  urging,  and  avoyding  harmes  j 
The  Noble  Science,and  the  Maflring  skill, 

Of  making  10(1  approaches,  ho  w  to  kill. 

To  hit  in  Angles, and  to  clafti  with  time. 

As  all  defence  _,or  offence, were  a  chime. 

I  hate  this  meafurd:  give  me  metled  fire. 

That  trembls  i’th’  blafce,but  then  mounts  higher^ 


Epgrnms. 

A  fwift  and  darling  motion, when  a  paire 
Of  men  doemeete  like  ratified  aire  .* 

Their  weapons  darted  with  that  flame  and  force. 
As  they  out-did  the  lightning  in  the  courfe: 

This  were  a  fpedacle,a  fight  to  draw 
Vifonder  to  valour  :  no,  it  is  a  Law 
Of  daring, not  to  doe  a  wrong :  tis  true. 

Next  to  difpife  it  being  done  to  you : 

To  know  all  heads  of  danger ;  where  ’tis  fit 
To  bend,  to  breake,  provoke,  or  fuffer  it : 

And  this  my  Lord  is  valour :  this  is  yours,' 

And  was  your  Fathers,and  your  Anceftors; 

Who  durfl:  live  great, when  appear‘d,or  bands , 

And  valiant  were  with,or  without,thcir  hands. 

B.  Jonfon.- 


ToSir  Kenelme  Vigby, 
An  Epigram. 


'T'Hough  happy  Mule  thou  know  myDigbj  wcl, 

■  Yet  take  him  in  thefe  Lines  t  he  doth  cxcell 
In  Honours, Courtefie,and  all  the  parts 
Court  can  call  hers,or  man  woulcl  call  his  Arts : 

.  F  He’s 


ngrams. 

He’s  prudent,  valiant,iuft,and  temperate. 

In  him  all  a&ion  is  beheld  in  (late. 

And  he  is  built,  like  fome  Imperiall  roome. 

For  thofc  to  dwell  inland  be  (till  at  home* 

His  breaH  is  a  brave  Pallace,a  broad  ftreet. 
Where  all  Heroicke  ample  thoughts  doe  meet  j 
Where  Nature  fuch  a  large  furvcigh  hath  tane. 

As  others  foUles,to  his^dwell  in  a  lane: 

Witncfle  his  birth-day  ,thc  eleventh  of 
Andhis'grat  ad  ion  done  at  Scanderoone. 

That  day  ;  which  I  prededin’d  am  to  ling. 

For  Brittains  honOur,and  to  CW/er,myKing  t 
Goe  Mufe  in, and  falute  him, fay  he  be 
Bufie,or  frowne  at  fird,when  he  lees  thee. 

He  wil  ehfctr  up  his  fore-headithink  thou  bring*# 
Good  Fortune  to  him  in  the  Note  thou  fing’ft : 
Fot  he  doth  love  my  Verfcs,and  will  looke 
Vpori  thefn,next  tb  Spencers  Noble  Booke  j 
And  praife  them  too :  O  what  a  Fame  ’twill  bee  * 
What  replication  to  my  Lines  and  me. 

When  he  doth  read  thettl  at  the  Treasurers  board. 
The  knowing  Wefirn^ nd  that  learned  Lord 
AlloweS  them  ?  then  what  Coppies  will  be  had? 
What  tranfcripts  made?how  cri’dup,&  how  glad 
Wilt  thou  be  Mufe ,  when  this  fhal  then  befall. 
Being  fent  tb  one,  they  Will  he  read  of  all. 

B .  lonfon. 


His 


ti 


S  I  \ 

t  1  . 

His  Miftreffe  Drawnc. 

Qltting,  and  ready  to  be  dr  owns  3 
^What  make  thefe  Velvets  }S  ilks3and  Lawnei 
ImbroderiesJFeathers 3Fringe 3and  Lace3 
When  every  Limbe  takes  like  a  face  l 
S end  thefe fufpefited  helps  to  aide. f 
Some  forme  defedive3and  decaf d : 

This  beauty  without  falfebood  faire3 
Needs  nought  to  cloath  it  but  the  Aire  • 

Jet  fomething  to  the  'Painters  view 3 
ere  fitly  interpofed3fonew 
jhallfifhe  can  underfund) 

Works  by  my  fancy  with  his  hand. 

Draw  firfi  a  Cloud3  allfave  her  neckf , 

And  out  of that  make  day  to  breaks  : 

Till  like  her  face  it  doe  appears t 
And  men  may  think?  all light  rofe  there. 

Then  let  the  beames  of  that  difpeife 
The  Cloudjmd (hew  the  Vniverfe  : 

But  at fuch  distance 3as  the  eye 

May  rather  it  adore  than  fpye ;  v 

F  i  The 


4' 


Heavens  defend,  draw  next  a  Spring 
With  all  that youth ,or  it  may  bring  • 
figure  Tarvers fir anching  forth  liksfeas, 
Jnd  ‘Paradife  confin'd  mthefe. 

Lajl  draw  the  C  ircle  of  this  Globe, 

Jnd  let  there  be  a  Jiarry  Robe 
Of  Conciliations' bout  her  hurl’d, 

Jnd  thou  haft  fainted  beauties  world . 

But  Painter  fee  you  doe  not fell 
_J  Cofpy  of  this  'Piece, nor  tell 
VVhofe  * tis :  but  if  it  favour  finde, 

N  ext  fitting  wee  will  draw  her  minde. 


y  4 


f 


X. 


B,  Jonfon. 
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•  « 


p)  Aynter  y’are  comc,but  may  be  gone. 
Now  I  have,  better  thought  thereon. 


vV  i'H  3t*\\ 


worke  1  can  pcrforme  alone. 
And  give  you  reafons-more  than  one. 
Not  that  your  Art  I  doe  refufc. 

Bu  t  here  I  may  no  Colours  nfe  s  -• 


Befides 


— »  V 

,»  '  *-  -  •  * 

Epigrams. 

Befides  your  hand  will  never  hit 
To  draw  the  thing  that  cannot  fit. 

You  could  make  fh  ift to  paint  an  eye. 
An  Eagle  towring  in  the  skye, . 

A  Sun,a  Sea.  a  Sandlefle  pit. 

And  thefearc  like  a  Minde,not  it. 

No,  to  exprefle  this  Mind  to  fence. 
Would  aske  a  heavens  intelligence. 
Since  that  nothing  can  report  that  flame. 
But  what’s  of  kinne  to  whence  it  came: 
Sweet  mind, then  /peak  your  felfjand  fay 
As  you  goe  on,by  what  brave  way. 

Our  fence  you  doe  with  knowledge  fill. 
And  yet  remaine  our  wonder  flilL 
I  call  you  Mufe,now  make  it  true. 
Hence  forth  may  every  line  be  you,  _  , 
That  all  may  lay  that  fee  the  frame. 

This  is  no  Pidure,but  the  fame : 

A  mind  /o  pure,fo  perfe£b  fine. 

As  ’tis  not  radiant,but  divine. 

And  fo  difdaining  any  tire, 

’Tis  got  where  it  can  trye  the  fire. 

There  (  high  exalted  in  the  Sphcare,  „ 
As  it  another  Nature  were) 

It  moveth  all,and  malces  a  flight. 


‘1 


Epgrrns . 

As  circular  as  infinite, 

Whofe  Notions  when  it  would  exprefle 
In  fpeech,itis  with  that  excefle. 

Of  grace  and  mufick  to  the  eare. 

As  what  it  fpakc  it  planted  there. 

The  voyce  fo  fwect,the  words  fo  faire. 

As  lome  fbft  chime  had  ftrok’d  the  ayre^ 

And  though  the  found  were  parted  thence. 
Still  left  an  Eccho  in  theience. 

But  that  a  minde  fo  rapt  fo  high. 

So  fwift,fo  pure  lhould  yet  apply 

It  felfe  to  us,and  come  fo  nigh 

Earths  grofleneflc,  there's  the  how ,  and  why  * 

Is  it  becaufe  it  fees  us  dull 

And  (luck  in  Clay  here,  it  would  pull 

Vs  forth  by  fame  Ccelclliall  flight, 

Vp  to  her  owne  fublimed  height  i 
Or  hath  ihee  here  upon  the  ground. 

Some  Paradifc  or  Pallace  found 
In  all  the  bounds  of  Beauty  fit 
ForherfinhabitePthereis.it. 

Thrice  happy  houfe  that  haft  rcceitc. 

For  this  fq  foftly  forme,fo  ftraite. 

So  polifti’djpeife<ft,and  lo  even. 

As  it  Aid  moulded  out  of  Heaven. 


Not 


Epigram r. 

Not  fwelling  like  the  Ocean  proud. 

But  {looping  gently  as  a  Cloud, 

As  fmooth  as  Oyle  powr’d  forth,  and  calme 
As  fhowrcs,and  Iweetas  drops  ofBalme, 
Smooth,fofc,and  fweet,and  all  a  Hood, 
Where  it  may  runne  to  any  good. 

And  where  it  Hayes  it  there  becomes, 

A  neft  of  odours,lpice,and  gurpmes. 

In  a<ftion  winged  as  the  Wind,; 

In  reft  like  fpirits  left  behind; 

Vpon  a  Banke  or  field  of  flowres. 

Begotten  by  the  wind  and  Ihowers* 

In  the  faire  manfion  let  it  reft. 

Yet  know  with  what  thou  art  pofleft. 

Thou  entertaining  in  thy  breaft. 

But  fuch  a  minde  mak’ft  God  a  Gueft. 


T^tgramsl 


Sir  WILLIAM  BVRLASE 

The  Painter,  to  the  Poet 


'T'O  Paint  thy  worth.,  if  rightly  J  did  know  it, 

■*  ^fnd  were  hut  Painter ,  halfe  like  thee  a  rPoet t 
Ben :  /  would fbew  it, 

B  ut  in  this  Att}  my  unskjlfuU  Pen  will  tire ; 

Thou,  and  thy  worth,  wi  U fill  be  found far  re  higher. 

And  I  a  Iyer, 

Then  what  a  Painter's  here  i  and  what. an  eater 
Of  great  attempts ?  whereas  his  skill's  no  greater^ 

.  And  he  a  Cheater* 

"  "  J 

Then  what  a  Poet’s  here,  whom  by  Confejpon 
Of  all  with  me,  to  Paint  without  digrejjion 
-  There’s  no  exprejfon. 


An  Epigram  to  the  Queens  Health . 

i  j  '*1  ■  »  |  * '  'Jt 

TTAyle  MJET3  foil"  of  grace,  it  once  was  faid, 
A  And  by  an  Angeljto  the  Blefied  Maid, 

The  Mother  of  our  Lord :  why  may  not  I, 
Without  prophannefTe,as  a  Poet,  cric 
Haile  JMany  full  of  Honours,to  my  Queene, 
The  Mother  of  our  Prince?  when  was  there  feenc 


(Except  the  ioy  that  the  fir &&lary  brought. 
Whereby  the  fafety  of  the  world  was  wrought) 
So  general!  a  gladnefle  to  an  Iflc, 

To  make  the  hearts  of  a  whole  Nation  (mile. 
As  in  this  Prince  ?  let  it  be  lawfull  fb 

*  »  y  + , 


To  compare  Email  with  great,as  Hill  we  owe 
Our  thankes  to  God :  then  haile  to  Mary,  fpring 
Of  fo  much  health,  both  to  our  Land  and  King. 


Sen.  Ienfon. 

\  *  * 


»  \  Si'  •  ,  V 
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To  himielfe.  , 


*  V./ 


Jh  < 


l  - 


0  -tS Sty  that  pour’ jl  ’hem  wheat  3 
^nd  they  would  Jkprnes  eat : 
Twere  fimple  fury /Ml  thy  felfe  to  wajt, 
On  fuch  at  have  no  tajie : 

To  offer  them  afurfeit  of  pure  bread f 
Whofe  appetites  are  dead: 


BUI 


A  \ 
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No  give  them  Graines  their  fill f 
Flushes  fitafie  to  drinkeytnd  [will ; 

If  they  love  Lees  3and  leave  the  lujly  VVine3 
Envy  them  not  their  pallat’s  with  the,  Swine  3 

V  I  I  I. 

\  •••..'  ?  ; 

t\o  doubt  a  mouldy  Tale} 

Like  Pericles  3  and  S tale 
4$  the  Shrives  erufls/md  najly  as  fyis  Fi(h} 

Scraps  out  of  every  Dijh3 

Thmvne  forth  and  raf(d  into  the  common  Tub  3 
May  keep  up  the  play  Club. 

Broomes fweepings  doe  as  well 
There  3  as  htsJMajlers  meale :  \  ■ 

For  who  the  rehfh  ofthefe  guejls  will  fit  t 
ZhQeeds  fet  them  but  the  Jlmef -basket  of  wit , 

-  -V\  X  -.  A  t  >  -  -  .  .  •'  '  *  *  ■,  * ' 

IV. 

jind  much  good  do' l yee  then- 
Brave  Plujh  and  Velvet  men 
CanfeedonOrts.andfafe  in  your  fccene 
Dare  quit  upon  your  Oaihes ■ 

TheS taper s  ytnd  the  fiage -writes  too-yourPecrs 3 
Offlujfingyour  large  earej  • 

With  rage  of  Commie k? Jocks 3 
Wrought  upon  twenty  Block?  *  .  .'-w.0  *' 

I 


\  \ 


V 


Which 


r 


terms. 


Which  if  they  re  torne3and  feuleytnd  patch’d  enough; 
The  Gamjlers  fh  are  your  giltymd you  their  Jiuffe. 


'  <\  '  %  ».  V-  \  c  ■ 

*4  -a  -  •  >u 


.  V.  _ _ 

Leave  things  fo  proJlitute3 
And  take  the  Alcaike  Lute  • 

Or  thine  ome  Horace^  Anacreons  Lyre  ■ 

Warm  thee  by  Pindars  fire  : 

And  though  thy  Nerves  bejhrunke  3and  blood  be  cold, 
Ereyeares  have  made  thee  old 3 
S  trike  that  difdainfull  beat 
Throughout 3  to  their  defeat: 

As  curious  fooles3  and  envious  of  thy  firaine 3 
May  blufhingfweare 3  no  rPalfi*s  in  thy  brdne . 

VI. 

m  .  y-’  •  *  -•  '  •  .  i  ** 

Tint  when  they  heare  theefmg 
The  glories  of thy  King  • 

His  x,eale  to  G od3  and  his  iujl  awe  of  men 3 
They  may  be  blood- Jhak.en3  then 
Feele  fuck  a  flefb -quake  topofiefie  their  powers. 

That  no  tun'd  Harpe  like  ours. 

In  found  ofTeace  or  Wanes 3 
Shall  truely  hit  the  Starves : 

When  they  fballread  the  A&s  of  Charles  his  ‘tfeigne. 
And  fee  his  Chariot  triumph  >bove  his  Waine. 

B  J. 
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BEN:  JON  SON 

The  Post,  to  the  Painter, 


T7T7rHy  though  I  feem  of  a  prodigious  wafte, 
I  am  not  fo  voluminous  and  vaft. 

But  there  are  lines  wherewith  I  might  b’erribralh 


Tis  true  j  as  my  womb  fwelIs,fo  my  back  (loops.. 
And  the  whole  part  grows  found  *  deform'd  &  droop , 
But  yet  the  Tun  at  Heidleberghad  hoops. 

You  were  not  ty’d  by  any  Painters  Law, 

To  fquaremy  Circle,  (I  confefle)  but  draw 
My  Superficies,  that  was  all  you  law. 

v  »  *  '  __ 

Which  if  in  compafle  of  vioJrt  it  came. 

To  be  dilcrib’d  by  a  Monogram, 

With  one  great  Blot  y*had  form'd  me  as  I  am. 

But  fince  you  curious  were  to  have  it  bee 
An  /drebetip  for  all  the  World  tofee. 

You  made  it  a  brave  piece,but  not  like  me. 


G  O  had 


m 


Epigrams. 

O  had  I  now  your  Manner,Maiefty,Might, 

Your  power  ofhandling,fhadow}aire,&  fprite. 
Howl  could  draw,and  take  hold,and  delight!: 

But  you  are  he  can  Paint,  I  can  but  write, 

A  Poet  hath  no  more  than  blackc  and  white, 

Ne  knowes  he  flattering  Colours3or  falfe  Light. 

s  ^ 

But  when  of  friendlhip  I  would  draw  the  face, 
A  letter’d  mindr,and  a  large  heart  would  place. 
To  all  poflerity,!  would  write  Burlaps » 

B.  JonfoKi 


idtCX 


Upon  my  Figure  left  in  Scotland* 

TNoiv  thinfe  Lovett  rather  deape  than  blind, 

^  For  elfe  it  could  not  bee 

That  (Lee 

Whom  I  adore  fo.  muchfhould fo  flight  me , 
Andcafi  myfuit  behind. 

1‘ me  Jure  my  Language  to  her  wot  asfweet , 

And  every  elope  did  meet, 

Infentence  of  at fubtle  feet,. 


<  _ _ ,, 


A* 


i 


■ 
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As  hath  the  wifefi  be, 

That fits  in  (kadow  e/ApolIo's  tree, 

O  but  my  conscious  femes ,  that  flie  my  thoughts  between t 
Tells  me  that  (he  hath  feene 
L  *My  hundreds  of  gray  haires. 

Told fixe  and  forty  year es3  . 

T^eadfo  much  wajiyts J he  could  not  imbrace 
My  Mountaine  belly  ytndmy  Rocky  face. 

And  all  thefe  through  her  eyes  have  Jlopt  her  tares. 

B.  Jonfon. 

\  '  ? ;  • 

vS*  4P*  «f»  sp  yj»  ejs 


On  a  Gentlewoman ,  wortyng  by  an 
Honre-Glajfe. 


T"\Oe  but  confider  this  ftnall  daft. 

Here  running  in  the  GlafTe, 

By  Atomes  mov’d : 

Would  you  beleevc  that  it  the  body  was 
Of  one  that  lov’d? 

And  in  hisMiftris  flames,playing  like  a  Flye, 
Was  turned  into  Cynders  by  her  eye  ? 

Yes  j  as  in  life,fo  in  their  deaths  unbleft : 

A  Lovers  allies  never  can  find  reft, 

b.  r. 
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T  o  the  Ladies  of  the  Court, 
An  Ode. 


f^Ome  Noble  iNjvmphes ytnd  dee  not  bide 
The  iojes  for  wbicbjou fo  provide  - 
If  not  t  to  mingle  with  us  men 
What  doe  you  here  $  goe  home  agen 
Tour  dre flings  doe  confefe , 

By  what  we  feefo  furious  J/rts, 
OfVa\\&jpan4  Arachnes  Arts, 

That  you  couldmeane  no  iefe. 


f ,  *  - 


\ 


i  \ 


i  .  I  i 


Why  doeyou  weare  the  Silke-womes  toyles  f 
Or  glory  in  the  Sheli-fijh  fpeylesi 
Or  flnve  to  (hew  the graities  of  Ore, 

That  you  have  gathered  long  before } 

Whereof  to  make  a  flock? } 

To  grfttbegreene&mraldon,: 

Or  any  better  water'd  Stone, 

Or  Ruby  ofthe  Tfick?  ?’ 


m, 


,  t 


d 


aim. 


Why  doe  you  fmell  of Ambergreece  i  * 

Whereof  was  formed  Neptunes  Neece3  , 

The  Jgueen  of  LoVe3  unlejjeyou  can) 

Like  Sea-borne  Venus  JoVe  a  mem  i 
Try3  put  your felves  unto't  • 

Tour  lookgSy  your fmilet3and  thoughts  that  meet * 
Ambr  o  fia  n  bandstand filv  er  feet , 

Doe  promifeyou  will  do' i. 

b.  j; 


i 


HP  Hough  l  am youngs  and  cannot  tell 
**•  Either  what  Deaths  Love  is  well  A 

■9  •?£ 


Tet  I  have  heard  they  both  beare  Darts, 
And  both  doe  aime  at  humane  hearts. 

.And  then  againe  ‘j  have  beene  told t 
Love  wounds  with  heat  and  death  with  cold- 

■  s*  .  >  }  y 

So  that  f  fear e  they  doe  but  bring 
ExtreamSj  to  touch  and  meane  one  thing* 


As  in  a  ruine  we  it  call 3 
One  thing  to  be  blowne  up  and  fallf 
Or  to  our  end  like  way  may  have 
By  a  flajb  of  lightnings  a  wave  • 

So  Loves  inflamed  fhaft3or  band f 
Will  kill  as  fame  as  Deaths  cold  hand  t . 

Except  Loves  fires  the  vertue  have 

- — -  **  —  —  - - » _ _ 


ToMr.Jonfon. 

TO  Bn: the  mild,  is  much  in  debt,&  though  it  may 
“^Some  petty  reckonings  to  final!  Poets  pay  : 
Pardon  if  at  thy  glories  Surarae  they  flick. 

Being  too  large  for  their  Arithmaticke. 

If  they  cou  Id  prize  the  genius  of  a  Scene, 

The  learned  fweat  that  makes  a  language  cleane. 
Or  underfland  the  faith  of  ancient-skill. 

Drawn  from  the  T ragicke3Comcecke3  Lyr/c^quill: 
The  Greek,  and  Roman  denifon’d  by  thee. 

And  both  made  richer  in  thy  Poctrie. 

This  they  may  know,&  knowing  this  flil  grudge 
That  yet  they  are  not  fit  of  thee  to  iudge. 

1  prophefie  more  flrength  to  after  time, 

Whofe  ioy  (hall  call  this  Ifie  the  Poets  clime, 
Becaufe’twas  thine,and  unto  thee  return  (burn. 
The  borrowed  flames, with  which  thy  Mufefhall 
Then  when  the  flocke  of  others  Fame  is  {pent. 
Thy  Poetry  fhall  keepc  itsowneold  rent. 


FINIS. 


Ourteous  Reader,  fome  litterall  faults  are 


I  elcaped,  by  over  fight  of  the  Corre&er  to  the 
Preffe,  which  I  entreat  thee  to  mend  with 
 as  thou  efpycft  them,  which  are  thefe. 

PAge  it  read  might  for  inght,&  Icaft  for  lefle,  P.  4.  r.  Ttiflrams 
for  Trifle ams.  P.  f  .  r.  who  for  when.  P.  7,  r.  houfes  for  horfes. 
P«i&r.halesforhals.P.  i$.l,  ult,  r.  Aromaticke  for  ftromaticke.  . 
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